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Sir JohN ExLESs, Bart. 


Member of Parliament for, and Alderman 
of, the City of Lon bon, and Sub Go- 
vernor of the Soutb- Sea Company. 
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3 

LE, 
Tak 


I hope I ſhall not be thought to inſinuate, 
to which I have preſumed to your Name, 
That depends on its Fitneſs to anſwer the End of 
dy, the exciting ef the Paſſions, in order to the 
ing ſuch of them as are criminal, either in their 
or through their Exceſs. Whether the following 


that this, 
is ſach 


fl 


a 


f 


] 


do this in any tolerable , is, with the Deference 
that becomes one who not be thought vain, ſub- 


| mitted to your candid and impartial Judgment. 
What I would infer is this, | 


f 
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I 
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vi The DEDICATION. 
Mankind, that it is auguſt i ion te 
the Rxtent of its Influence, and the Numbers that are 


affected by it. As it is more Great to be 
— — 2 4 the \ Spear yo 
Part of that Number. 


'TAMERLAXE and 2 BaJjazer may have its Weight with 
an unſteady and contribute to the fixing of them 
in the Intereſt of a Prince of the Character of the former; 


their own Levity, or the Arts of deſigning 


* = 


dne DEDICATION. wi 
| W 
„Had he the Motive and the Cauſe for Paſſion | 


he would drown the Stage with T 
And cleave the Speech; 


* I've heard, that guily Crentaras ot a Flay 

Have, by the ing of the Scene, 
* Been ſo to the Soul, that preſently 
„They have proclaim'd their Malefactions. 
* t ſtrictly juſt. But I ſhall not take 

Leave juſt oblerve, that — perſuaded of 


— p Foray 
Fu have, ſays Hamlet, Grounds mare relative. 


— — — — — The Play's the Thing. 
by Wuerde n catch the Conſcience of the Kin” 


4 | | 
| the Lawfulneſs of the Stage. 5 5 


Improvement of this excellent Kind of Poetry. 


vi Tg DEDICATION. 
Na 


I hope you will not think I have ſaid too much of an 
— 4 Lage apts ang 


' - mri ler Worth — Fluner, 
uperior as m 

as it is above it. Had I found in myſelf an Inclination 

to ſo a Vice, I ſhould not have choſen Sir 
Joun Evrzs for my Patron. 


And indeed the beſt-written 


which you 
of yo — whoſe Choiſe of 


ledge of your Worth been confined to the City. 


umbers of Perſons as confiderable for their Rank, For- 


Compun, x » Time hes their Aﬀrin wow i th 


Neither is the Court inſenſible of — 
Rn act a Charafter fo known, 
— pretend to add any ing to a Reputation ſo well 


Whatever others think of a Dedication, wherein 
there is ſo much ſaid of other Things, and fo little of the 
> N 
you more eafily pardon it on t! 
Account. 6 mw 
Iam, SIR, 
| Your moſt Obedient, 
Humble Servant, 


George Lillo. 


Panegyrick, tho' ſtrictl 
ight m ck, ho! le. 


— — are included 


| 
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PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. CI BBER, jun. 


H E Tragic Muſe, ſublime, 1 
Princes diftreft, and Scenes of private 
In awful Pomp, majeſtic, to relate 
The Fall of Nations, or ſome Hero's Fate: 
That ſeierd Chef, my, by Example, brow 
The firange Viciſſitude of Things below ; 
What Danger; on Security attend ; * 
How Pride and in Ruin end: 
Hence Providence ſupreme to knoxw, ouEn 
adds Glory 2 * 
In ev'ry former Age, 
vil e Gre e the Cote fn 
our Stage, indeed, with it'd Saco, 
Len her in an bumbler Dreſ5 ; 


The brilliant Drof 
The LM „ with 
i/ we attempt to ſhow, 
I — ' Tale of private Woe. 
A London” Prentice ruin'd is our Theme, 
D_ ow the ns ind 


pra oth afte is not fo hig 1 
Pet * efteem'd ere wr kr, a 
2 Tears, 

rey o ode ſand yet with Tears. 


Has fill'd a 
If thoughtleſs Youth to warn, and ſhame the Ag 
From Vice ds „ well becomes the Stage; 
Example benocence enſure 


Commend the Views if the Gel 21d Faw 
Tho Art be , and our Numbers * 
Indulge th Attempt in Juice - the Tak. 


00000000000000000000000000 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


' Officers with their Attendants, Keeper, and Foetmen, 


SCENE London, and an Adjacent * 
Village. 7 


0000000000000100900000900000 


London Merchant, &c. 


ACT LIL SCENES LL . 
A Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. Thawwgood, Trueman. 
a TRUE MAN. 


inted* of the Loan on which 
2 
from his new W to y hi | 
— 

By this Means Time is gained to make 
ions on our Part, as may, Heaven con- 


curring, ent his Malice, or turn the meditated Miſ- 


Thr. Vous Curtain i — and I gratify it with 
the greater Pleaſure, becauſe from thence 


FEB 
8. 


© 
my 


Tr. Should Barnwell, or I, who have the Benfit of your 
B 2 Example 


\ 
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Example, our ill Conduct bring any Imputation on 
tac n le Name, we mat be without Excuſe. 


Thor. You compliment, young Man. [ Trueman bows 
reſpeRfully.) Nay, I'm not offended. the Name of 
entleman, ſo by no 


e him; only take heed not to pur- 
chaſe the Character of Complaiſant at the Expence of 

our Sincerity.— But to anſwer your Queſtion. The 
Bank of Gem had " 3 
on Security, to advance King of Spain a Sum 
of Mo "facet to equip his vaſt Amade of which 
our s Elizabeth (more than in Name the Mother 
of her P ) being well informed, ſent Wa/fngham, her 
wiſe and faithful Secretary, to conſult the Merchants of 
this loyal City ; who all a to direct their ſeyeral 
Agents to influence, if pothible, the Genoeſe to break 
their Contract with the Sh Court. Tis done; the 
State and Bank of Genoa, having maturely weighed, and 
rightly judged of their true Intereſt, prefer the Friend- 
ſlip of the Merchants of Londex to that of a Monarch, 
who proudly ſtyles himfelf King of both Indies. 

Tr. Happy Succeſs eſ prudent Counſels! What an 
Expence of Blood and Treaſure is here ſaved! Excellent 
Queen! O how unlike thoſe Princes, who make the 
Danger of foreign Enemies a Pretence to oppreſs their 
Subjects by-Taxes great, and grievous to be born! 

Thor. Not ſq our gracious Queen! whoſe richeſt Ex- 
_— 2 People's Love, as their Happineſs her 

Tr. On theſe. Terms to defend us, is to make our 
Protection a Benefit worthy her who confers it, and 
well worth our Acceptance. Sir, have you any Com- 
mands for me at this 'Time ? | 

Thor. Only look carefully over the Files, to ſee whe- 
ther there Aye any T Bills unpaid ; if there 
are, ſend and diſ them. We muſt not let Artif - 
cers loſe their Time, ſo uſeful to the Public and their 
Families, in unneceſſary Attendance. [Exit Trueman. 
Enter Maria.] Well, Maria, have you given Orders for 
the Entertainment? I would have it in ſome Meaſ * 

* by 
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t the Gueſts. ' Let there be Plenty, and of the beſt, that 
the Courtiers may at leiſt commend our Hoſpitality, 

Ma. Sir, I have endeavoured not to wrong your well- 
known generoſity by an ill-tim'd Parſimony. 

' Thor. Nay, "twas a needleſs Caution: I have no 
Cauſe to doubt Prudence. | 

Ma. Sir al myſelf unfit for Converſation; I 
ſhould but increaſe the Number of the Company, with- 
out adding to their Satisfaction. | 

75. Nay, Child! this Melancholy muſt not be indulged. 

Ma. Company will but e it: I wiſh you would 
excuſe my abſence. Solitude beſt ſuits my preſent temper. 

T hor. You are not inſenſible, that it is chiefly on your 
Account theſe noble Lords do me the Honour fo fre- 

uently to grace my Board: Should you be abſent, the 
Diſappointment may make them repent of their Con- 
deſcenſion, and think their Labour loſt. 

Ma. He that ſhall think his 'Time or Honour loſt in 
viſiting you, can ſet no real Value on your Daughter's 
Company, whoſe only Merit is, that ſhe is. yours. The 
Man of Quality who chuſes tg converſe with a Gentle- 
man and Merchant of your Worth and Character, may 
confer Honour by ſo doing, but he loſes none. 

Thor. Come, come, Maria, I need not tell you, that 
a young Gentleman may prefer your Converſation to 
mine, and yet intend me no Diſreſpect at all; for tho* 
he may loſe no Honour in my Company, 'tis very natu- 
ral for him to expect more Pleaſure in yours. I remem- 
ber the Time when the Company of the greateſt and 
wiſeſt Man in the Kingdom would _ inſipid and 
tireſome to me, if it had deprived me of an Opportunity 
of enjoying your Mother's. - 

Ma. Yours, no doubt, was as agreeable to her; for 

Minds know no Pleaſure in Socigty but where 
tis mutual. E a | 
Der. Thoy know'ftI have no Heir, no hild, but thee ; 
the Fruits of many Years ſucceſsful Induſtry muſt all be 

thine : Now it would give me Pleaſure, great as my Love, 
to ſee on whom yeu will beitow it. I am daily ſolicited 
by Men of the greateſt Rank and Merit for e to 

| ad dre ſs 


6ꝙ— — „ m—_y — — — 
s - 
* 
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addreſs you; but I have hitherta declined to give it, in 
hopes that, by Obfervation, I ſhould learn which Way 
your Inclination tends; for, as I know Love to be eſſen- 
tial to Happineſs in the Marriage State, I had rather my 
A 10n ſhould confirm your Choice, than direR it. 


What can I ſay ? How ſhallI anſ as I ought, 
this Tendernefs, ſo uncommon even in the beft of Parents? 
But you are without Example; yet had you been leſs 
indulgent, I had been wretched. That I look on 


the Croud of Courtiers that viſit here, with equal Eſteem, 
but equal Indifference, 


; you 
infifted on a Parent's Right to be obey'd, I had ſubmit- 
ted, and to my Duty ſacrificed my Peace. 

Thor. From your perfect Obedience in every other In- 
ſtance, I fear'd as much; and therefore would leave 
without a Bias in an Aﬀair wherein your Happi 1s 
ſo immediately concerned. | 

Ma. Whether from a Want of that juſt Ambition that 
would become your Daughter, or from ſome other Cauſe, 
I know not; but I find high Birth and Titles don't recom- 
mend the Man who owns them, to my AﬀeCtions. 

Tho. I would not that they ſhould, unleſs his Merit 
recommends him more. A noble Birth and Fortune, 
make not a bad Man good, yet are a real Advantage to a 
worthy one, and place his Virtues in the faireft Light. 

Ma. I cannot anſwer for my Inclinations ; but they - 
ſhall ever be ſubmitted to your Wiſdom and Authority : 
And as you will pot compel me to marry where I can- 
not love, Love ſhall never make me act contrary to my 
Duty. Sir, have I your Permiſſion to retire ? 

T bo. I'll ſee you to your Chamber. [Exeunt. 


SCENE MH. A Room in Millwood's Houſe. 
Millwood at ber Toilet. Lucy waiting. 


Mill. OW do look To-day, Lay? | 
H Lucy. O, killingly, Madam! A little more 
Red, you'll be irreſiſtible !-— But why this 2 


Do EC ISS ut condelys for 
Lacy. Nay, tis are Slaves inly ; N 
1 


y | 
Mill. Slaves have no Property; no, not even in them- 
* 3 i wk Principles, Madam. 

. You are in 
| 1 l 1 world have m 8 
Ache Spaniard in the new orld ; who firſt 
the Natives 


of Mankind, that a 
without Honour or 
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ceiving and paying confiderable Sums of Money : From 
thence I conclude he is employed in Affairs of uence. 
Lacy. Is he handſome ? 
Mill. Ay, ay, the Stripling is well made, and has a 
Face. 1 


Lucy. About— Mill. Eighteen. 

Lug. Innocent, Ry and about Eighteen! You'll” 
be vaitly happy. Why, if you manage well, you ma 
keep him to — theſe two or — 2 eva 

Mill. FI maffage well, I ſhalt have done with him 
much ſooner. Having long had a Deſign on him, and 8-4 
meetih; 3 Fimade a full Stop, and, gaze- 
mg wiſtfully on his Face, 'aſked him his Name. He | 
bluſh'd, and, bowing very low, anſwered George Barn- 

«ell. I begg'd his Pardon for the Freedom I had taken, 

and told him, that he was the Perſon I had long wiſhed 
to ſee, and to whom I had an Affair of Importance to { 
communicate; at a 3 Time and Place. He namd 
a Tavern; I talk Honour and Reputation, and 
invited him to my Houſe. He ſwallowed the Bait, 


is'd to come, and this is the Time I expect himgſh | 
[Koo ing at the Door. ] Somebody knocks —D'ye hear? 
am at Home to nobody To- day, but hij [Ex:t Lucy.] 


( 

Leſs Affairs muſt give way to thoſe of uence; 2 
| miſtak en if this does not prove of ] 

} 


(CC cM nz. ce 


and I am ftrangely 
Im to me, and to him too, before I have 

done with him. Now after what Manner ſhall I receive 
him? Let me conſider —— What manner of Perſon am 0 
I to receive? He is young, innocent and baſhful; there - 
fore I muſt take Care not to put him out of Countenanſte 
at firſt. But chen, if F have any Skill in Phyſiognomy, 
he is amorbus; and, with a little Aſſiſtance, will ſoon 
get the better df his Modeſty. I'll een truſt to Nature, 
hd does Wonders in theſe Matters. If to ſeem what one 
ere e 

ſpeak one Thing, mean the direct contrary, 
. 5 

Enter Barnwell, bowing very low, Lucy at a Diflance. 

Mill. Sir! the Surprize and Joy ! t 

_ © Barn. Madam! 


as fo s OA aa #AD<<o An a aft 


12 This is fuch a Favour !—— { 4dvaicing./ 
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Mill. So unhop'd for! [Still advancing. 
Barnwell /alztes ber, retires in Confuſion. 
* ——— — 


Mill. 
Al's TY uſtly apprehend think 
Mill. ir! I may juſtly you thi 
me ſo. Pleaſe, Sir, to fit. I am as much at a Loſs how 
to receive this Honour as I ought, as I am ſurpriſed at 


reli 
_— — are. 
Mill. To one another; but we 


4 E 
iſorder is ſo t perceive ſh 
has 2 mine. Heav'ns ! how ſhe trem- 
can 


you may 
SubjeR : I have none that I 


Bars. No, indeed. 
of Love? 


yeu mean the Love of Women, I have nc 

thought of it at all: My Youth and Circumſtances 

ſuch Thoughts improper in me yet. But af you mean 
the general Love tin inve to Mankind, I think no one 
has more of it in his Temper than myſelf : I don't know 
that Perſon in the World, whoſe Happineſs I don't wiſh, 
and wou'dn't , wete.it in my Fower. In an ef- 
pecial Manner 1 love my Uncle, and my Maſter ; but 
—_—_— my Friend. 268 


- 


If 
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Barz. Oh Heavens ! the loves me, worthleſs as I am. 
Her Looks, her Words, her flowing Tears confeſs it. 
And can I leave her then? Oh never, never. Madam 
up - You ſhall command me always; 1 
here for ever, if you'd have me. | f 
Lacy. So! She has wheedled him out of his Virtue of 

„ and will trip him of all the reſt, one 
after another, till ſhe has left him as few as her Ladyſhip, 


All Now you are kind, indeed ; but I mean not to 
detain you always: I would have you ſhake off all laviſh 
Obedience to your Maſter; but you may ſerve him ſtill. 

Lacy. Serve him ftill ! Ay, or he'll have no - 


n his Caſh; and then he'll not ſerve your 
End, I'll be ſworn. we” 


* 


Blunt. What! is all this ion, this — 
. 1s gant 
per, Variety of Wines, 25 to for An er t 
ment of that young Fellow ? 
Lacy. So it ſeems. 

bunt. ! is 
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the Conſequeyce; for, I confeſs, there is 22 
— hat monte th 


Blunt. Yes, ſo does the Smoothneſs — of a 
— move c 


Birds are their Prey, as M tho 
DE —— — — But 


low that there —— — 


There's no Danger of for I am fure ſhe 
. has no View in this A, but Intereſt. 


_ Well ———ů —— — 
promiſing that can be. Tis true, the 
aples; but ſhe'll ſoon teach him to an- 
his Conſcience. O! the Lad is 


| Barn. What can I anſwer? All that I know is, that 
you are fair, and I am miſerable. 


Mil. We ar both fo, and yet the Fault ourfves 
Barn. To eaſe our preſent 


Guilt, is to buy a Moment Rn 


. Mill, I ſhould have thooght the Nr e Leek aft. | 
ing as they are z If ours chere, "is yur 
Inconſtancy m make dai. 
Durs. e Law of Heaven will ngt be reverſed, and 
that — wor hat our Paſſions. 
1 85 N 2 Na. 
l is a to Na- 
= Have we Paffions only to torment us? 
2 To hear you talk, tho in the Cauſe of Vice; 
gaze upon your Beauty, preſs your Hand, and ſee 
your en n Boſom heave and fall, inflames my 
Pulſe beats high ; my Senſes all are in 4 
Horry, and lan on the Rack of wild Bran- 


* 
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| for a Moment's guilty Pleaſure, ſhall I loſe my Innocence, © 

my Peace of Mind, and Hopes of fold Haypineſs ? 
Mill. Chimeras all! Come on with me and prove 

Ne. Jes like Woman kind, u Heav's Ele Love. 

Barn. I would not yet muſt on 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Room in Thorowgood"s House. ::- 
Enter Barnwell. ö 


Lui I YA rer Fair #% „ Y 


ſce * Tr. Barmuell. Oh how I rejoice to ſee you ſuſe So 
my will our Maſter and his gentle Daughter; wha, darin 
n'a your Abſence, often enquired after you. SEED 

et, | | Barn. Wou'd he were gone! His officious Love will 
for Pry into the Secrets of my Soul. Aae. 
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Tr. Unleſs you knew the Pain the whole Family has 
felt on your Account, you can't conceive how much you 
are belov'd. Bat why thus cold and filent? When my 
Heart is full of oy for your return, why do you turn away? 
whythus me? what have I done? how am I alter d 
fince you ſaw me laſt? Or rather, what have you done; 
and why are you thus changed? for I am fill the ſame. 

Barn. What have I done indeed ! [ Afrde. - 

Tr. Not ſpeak nor look me —— 

Barn. By my Face he will diſcover all I would con- 
ceal; methinks already I begin to hate him. —— 

Tr. I cannot bear this Uſage from a Friend one 
till now I ever found Þo loving; whom yer I love ; tho” 
this Unkindneſs ſtrikes at the Root of Friendſhip, and 
might deſtroy it in any Breaſt but mine. 

Mer, 4 Op 202 wes pops Sleep has been 
| TT beheld them Taft. 
— — hey ok indeed, and deal with Tears; 
Y — 
| yn br fe any Leap 
1 thing fatal to our Peace. 

Barn. 22 


* 


* 


ä —„%„„%Uõ! 2—— ä, — — —_ — 


Barn. "Twill not be always thus. F and all 
Engagements ceaſe, as Circumſtances and 
vary, and fince you hate me, perha it 
might be better for us both, that now fs 


- Yr. Sure I but dream! Without a ws Foray 
avel] uſe me thus? Un and 


- farewell; ESTAS : 
Vee Ray, perhaps I am too raſh, and angry when 
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demands Compaſſion. Some uhforeſeen Cala- 
. 


may have befaln him too to bear. 
9 thus, the beſt of Friends and Men. 


What Part am Freduced to act Tis vile and baſe 


Part I 


bear. . 
8 3 W encrents 
NI IO N 
— i 


Tr. So well I know thy honeſt Heat, Guilt cannot 
harbour there. 


Barn. O Torture inſupportable ! 
Tr. Then » £4 30; womans Have I a nog 


would conceal from you ? 


Barn. If ſtill you urge me on this 1u 
never enter more beneath this Roof, nor — 

Tr. 'Tis ſtrange but I have done, ſay but 
you hate me not. 

Br. Hate you! I am not that Monſter yet. 


Tr. Shall our Fiendſhip ſtill continue? 


Barn. It's a Blefling I never was worthy of, yet now 
muſt ftand on Terms; and but upon Conditions can 
confirm it. 

Tr. What are 


Barn. On. no you ſhould wonder at 
Conduct, defire to know more than I am wank 

Tr. "Tis hard, but upon any Conditions 1 muſt be 
your Friend. 


: Barn. Then, as much as one loſt to himſelf can. be 
another's, I am yours [ 


47. 
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Tr. Be ever fo, and Heaven reſtore your Peace | 
Barn. Will Yeſterday return ? We have heard the 
10us Sun, that till then inceſſant roll'd, once 'd 
is rapid Courſe, and once went back The Dead have 
F iquid Stream to 
a People's Thirſt : The Sea divided, and form'd 
of paſs'd in 


once i 
keep on its Courſe, till loſt in Eternity, it ends where it 
_ z yet as Heaven can repair whatever Evils 
ime can bring upon us, we ought never to deſpair. 
uſineſs requires our 3 Buſineſs the 
ve from Ill, as Idleneſs his worſt 
of Snares. Will you go with me? | 
Barx. I'll a little Time to reflect on what has 
1 
of rence 
: bat what of I. 
and baſe ! 
ven requires that 
I forſake her. What ! never to ſee her more! Hea- 
ven require that ? I hope I may ſee her, and Heaven not 
de offended. 1 Dearly already have 
I proved my Frailty. S I once more tempt Heav'n, 
I may be left to fall, never to riſe again. Yet ſhall I leave 
her, for ever leave her, and not let Ber know the Cauſe? 
—_— —_— —— vpn 

Cruelty be Duty? I judge of what 
what I now endvre. The love of Life and fear of Shame, 
oppoſed by Inclination ſtrong as Death or Shame, like 
Wind and Tide in raging Conflit met, when neither can 
prevail, keep me in : How then can I determine? 
En: 


r Thorowgood. - 

Ther. Without a Cauſe aſſign d, or Notice given, to 

| abſent yourſelf laſt Ni _s.s Doc, young an, and 
I came to chide you for it, but hope 1 
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modeſt the Confuſion ſo viſible ĩ Face, 


eden. 


Humanity, it 
i , not our Wonder, that You 
go aſtray; when Reaſon weak at the beſt 
clination, ſcarce formed, and wholly by Ex- 
ence, faintly contends, or willingly becomes the 
lave of Senſe. The Rate of Youth is muich to be de- 
— amt 1 onda oy \ 
then to Danger mu expoſed, when are „ 
pared for their Defence. op: 147 
Barn. It will be known, and you recal your 
and abhor me. 
Thor.” 1 never will. Yet be apen your Guard in this 
gay thoughtleſs Seaſon of your Life! when the Senſe 
of Pleaſure's quick, and P high, the 


Appetites, raging and fierce, demand the ſtrongeſt Curb; 
rar 
the very Power of leaving it is loft. | 

Barn. Hear me on my confeſs ———— 

T hor. Not a Syllable more upon this Subject; it were 
not Mercy but Cruelty, to hear what muſt give you ſuch 
Torment to reveal. 

Barn. This Generofity amazes and diſtraRs me. 

Thor, This Remorſe makes thee dearer to me than if 
thou hadſt never offended. 9 is your Fault, of 


4 


this 


+. 
* 
5 5 


5 | 
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this I'm certain, einge 
xit T 


A of Millvoad then? 
thee I renounce her!—l give 


e [Going. 
Enter a Footman. 


Foot. Sir, two Ladies from your Uncle in the Country, 
defire to ſee you. 


Barn. Who ſhould they be? [Afde.] Tell them Il 
wait upon 'em [Exit Footman. 

Barn. Methinks I dread to ſee em Now — 
alarms me.—Guilt, what a Coward haſt * 2 


6666666606006 05000 

e 

Another Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. 
Millwood a Lucy diſcovered. Rater KEY 


Foet. Ladies, he'll wait upon 
Mill. The very irell-—1 ies 
r 
Onfuſion ! Miu νο,.. | 
_4 Mill. That angry Look tells me, that here 
I'm an unwelcome Gueſt; I fear'd as much; the Un- 
are ſo ev _ 


2 


Mill. Unkind and cruel! 
a only Care. 
ow did ou gain Adaiiicn ? 


Mz]. Saying we No defired by your Uncle to viſit 
and deliver a Meſſage to you, we were received without 


Suſpicion, and with mach Reſpect conducted here. 
ern. Why did 


ou come at all? 
Mill. I never al trouble you more: I'm come to 


take my leave for ever. Such is 'the Malice of my "_ 
8 


arm. Will nothi e en as | 
& myſelf, your Happineſs 


& bB Þ kw 
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1 go hopeleſs, deſpairing ever to ruturn. This Hour is 
* | af I have left: One ſhort Hour is all I have to below 
* 2 for whom I thought the longeſt Life 
— * too . | 
ok Barn. Then we are met to part for ever ? 

M Mill. It muſt be fo. Yet think not that Time or Ab- 
* C mp ere 
e 
E- 


Mere | 
make nothing of my Part; they muſt een 


VERSES: * 
is ger, we arc to part 
n 3 


as The London Mercnanr : Os, | 
Bara. The Thought of that already is too painful. 
Mill. If it be painful to part, then I may at leaſh 

yaa do not hate me? 

* No—no—l never ſaid I did O my Heart. 
. Perhaps you pity me ? | 
rn. 

Mill. You'll think upon me ? 

Bays. Doubt it not, while I can think at all. 

Mill. You may judge an Embrace at parti 
8 Favour—tho* it would be the laft. 


Mill. One thing I had 
turn to my own Houſe again. 
let you know, leſt your Mi 


ſhould ſeek in vain to find me there. me this 
ſecond Intruſion ; I only came to give you this Caution, 
and that was needleſs. 


_ hape it was, yet it is kind, and. I muſt thank 
ou for it. 

- Mill. My Friend, your Arm. [To Lucy.] Now 
Barn. One thing more:—Sure there's N _ 
my knowing where you ga? If you think He— 
Mill. Alas! [Weeping. 

. CTucy. We are right, I find; that's my Cue. [ Aar. 
an ſhe's going ſhe knows not whither ; but 
Barx. Humanity obliges me to wiſh you well: Wh 
will you thus expoſe yourſelf to needleſs Troubles: , 
Lucy. Nay, there's no Help for it: She muſt quit the 
T and the R. as ſoon as poſſible. 
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30 The Lowbon Mancnanr : Or, 
demanded ; but till provided handſomely 
continued his Courtſhip, till being informed by his Spies 
(trugly I ſuſpect ſome in her own Family)that 
entertained at her Houſe, and ſtay d with her 
he this _—_— raving and ſtorming like a Mad- 
no more of Marriage, (ſo there's no Hope of 
making up Matters that Way) but vows her Ruin, un- 
= R the ſame Favour that he ſuppoſes 
Hunted You. 
Ba. Muſt ſhe he ruined, or find her Refuge in ano- 
ther's Arms. bf t N 
Mill. r that's 
2 
z the Summer's i cat, inter's _ 
Cold; unhouſed, — — thro' the unhoſ· 
pitableWorld, in Miſery and Want ; attended with Fear 


me, and can I do no- 


1 


Now I adviſed her, Sir, to comply with the Gen- 
; that would not only put an End to her Troubles, 
— Fiend, 2 ! I had rather periſh, 
- Tormenting Fiend, away i 

nay, ſee 2. ton have her root by hm, I will 


return b | 
Lacy. "Twas well you came, or by what I can per- 


ccive, had loſt him. | 
Mill. That, I muft confeſs, was a Danger I did not 
;z I was only afraid he ſhould come without Mo- 


ney. "You know, a Houſe of Entertainment, like mine, 


is not without Expence. © * 
Lucy. That's very true; but you ſhould be reaſonable 
in your Demands; tis pity to diſcourage a young Man. 
Mill. Leave that to me. Re-enter | 


for her, and 


1 a mb 


. 
he Hiſtory of Gzonor — It v 
— mr with a Bag | 


nothing copmens, for 
— ang.F th 


{ER fe ou ther . 
N Ys 2 
r 


cas View and Views cal mz — Or do th de + 
on Accidents, beyond our Power 

prevent; — 1 — — — — 
| an hg ar res „5 
reaſon? All is Confuſion, Horror, and Remorſe 

I am loſt, caſt down from all my late erected Hope, and 
plunged again in Guile, yet ſcarce know how or why. 7 
rr Horror. Brain, 


Seat of Dar lf 27% Pain - (Exit. 


. ACT 


—_ 
[be Londow Mafeaur: Or, 


*#4acim. sc NE I. 

Þ Room in Thorowgood's Hiuſe. 
Thorowgood. 
5 


Þ a Ae 6enodyg ..c 


thod of Merchandize, and practice it hereafter 
ly as a Means of getting Wealth: It will be well 
worth your Pains to ſtudy it as a Science, to ſee how it i: 
3 and 5 how 
promotes Humanity, as it and yet keeps 
an Intercourſe between Ne, Gr. remwers tread 
„ 
moting eace enty ; 
Benefis diffuſing mutual Love from Pole to Pole. 
Te. Somgghing conſidered, and ho 
your Aſſiſtance, to extend my Thenghn wth Ricker 
I r theſe Contmles where Trade is pro- 
moted and&ncouraged, do not make Diſcoveries to de- 
ſtroꝶ but to improve Mankind; by Love and Friendſhi 
to tame the Fierce, and the moſt Savage; to 


55 == 
„1 — ies; 
— * — 


them, in 
I heir Station, be other erden, 
hand in need of. 


* e b e 
| | 3 On K 
{ „Heaven has beſtowed Good 
kr to if I is the induſtrious Merchant's Buſi- 
Fee to colledt the varidus Blefings of each Soil and Cl 
mate; and, with the Produtt of the Whole, to enrich his 
native Country .— Wal! I have examin'd your Accounts: 


| They are not only juſt, as I have always found them, but 
| regularly kept, and fairly entered. "4 commend your Di- 


1 
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who know him.— us Heaven 
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bgence. Method in Buſineſs is he fureſt Gade: He who 


negle&ts ſtambles, and al 
ng Are wh 


ag Return, I ex 
Ir with a Book. Sits and 


ee 


3 
M 5 are - 
— is his Reward. Not fo the Wretch who 
combats Love with Duty ; whoſe Mind, weaken'd and 
diſſolved by the ſoft Paſſion, feeble and hopeleſs, op- 
poſes its own Deſires.—- What is an Hour, a Day, a Year 
of Pain, to a whole Life of Tortures ſuch as theſe ? 
Enter Trueman. 

Tr. O Barrel! O my Friend! how art thou fall'n ! 

Ma. Ha! Barmuwell! What of him? Speak, ſay what 
of Barnwell! 

Tr. 'Tis not to be concealed: I've News to tell of him 
that will n 2 * 


Trueman give A Letter, Maria reads. 


en'ruſied. After this, "tis needleſs to inform you, 
77 return again. Though this might have 
been knowr. by examining my Accounts ; yet to prevent that 
unneceſſary Trouble, and to cut off all fruitleſs ExgeAations 
of my Return, 1 bave ket this from the 4 

E Go. BarnweLL- 


* — rr — 
— 


= 
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Tr. Loſt i Vet how he ſhould be of what 
he there himſelf withal, raiſes my onder equal 
2 1075 Never had Youth; a higher Senſe of Vir- 

we. Joby —u— and nh he practiſed; 


more regular than hi ing 
uncommon at his Years; an open, . 


| of Temper ages por yt oo» oy mote 


5a poor Barnwell | 1 
Ma. Trueman, do you think a Soul ſodelicate as his, ſo 
ſenſible of Shame, can e er ſubmit to live a Slave to Vice? 


TE 4 ae So well I know him, I'm ſure this 


ſe of that, and the Account, as to conceal this uphappy 
anagement from my Father ? 

Tr. Nothing mort eaſy. But can you intendit? Will 
you ſave a helpleſs Wretch from Ruin? Oh! twere an 
AR worthy ſuch exalted Virtue as Maria's. Sure Hea- 
r inſpired the generous 

8 

Ma. Doubt not but I would purchaſe ſo great a 

ineſs at a mach dearer Price. But how ſhall he 


und? | Tr. 


Waere Kar gn 


- 


4 to ham. 
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77. Truſt to my that. In the mean time» 
Ii conceal his Abſence from your Father, or fd och Ex- 
1 — da a 
to fre from Shame, ons who we 


1 — 

Me. If Heaven faeces i, 1 7 ain well iow: A 
Virgin's Fame is ſullied 's lighteſt Breath: 
therefore as this muſt to my Father and 
the Werld, for BarwoelT's Sake ; for mine, wr be ſo 


SC E N E II. 
A Ran in Millwood's Houſe. Lucy, Blunt. 


Lacy. LL! what do you think of Me. 
Conduct now? 
Blunt. I own it is fi : I don't know which to 


admire moſt, her or his real Paſſion; cho I have 
ſometimes been afraid, that her Ayarice would diſcover 
her. But his Youth, and want of make it 
the eafier to impoſe him. 
Lacy. No, it is his To do him lame notwith- 
Youth, he don't want U 
> Men are cater impoſed on — — 
anity will allow you to believe. Let me ſee the wiſeſt 
of you ll x mucin Love with in, 2s Berri wit 
wr a Fool of him. 
'd, to make as 


Lucy. Ag" OY 63 
him rob his Maſter at firſt, and the various 
by which ſhe has obliged him to continue that Courſe, | 
aſtoniſh even me, who knows her ſo well. 

Blunt. But then you are to conſider, that the Money 
n + i Lucy. 


wild a Tranfj 
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Lucy. There was the Di of it; Had it been his 
own, it had been nothing. ere the World his, the 
might have it for a Smile, But thoſe golden Days are 

; low of 


called by his Maſter to make up his Ac- 
' he was forced to quit his Houſe and Service, and 
flies to Mi/oood for Relief and Entertainment. 
I have not heard of this before: How did ſhe 
255 would expect. Sbe wonder'd what 
$ you d he 
meant, was aſtoniſhed at his Im and with an 
Air of Modeſty, peculiar to , {wore fo heartily, 
chat ſhe never ſaw him before, that ſhe put me out of 
tenance. 


Coun 
Blunt. That's much indeed | But how did Barmuell 
behave? 


3 He griev'd, and at length, enraged at this bar- 
barous Treatment, was to be - and mak- 

eee d a Sum of Money, which 
had brought from his Maſter's, the laſt he is ever like 

„ 

Blunt. But then Mileoood? 


- her uſual 
\ Zap. Ay, i — | Addreſs, returned to 


i e e The 


amourous Youth melted into Tears, threw the Money into 


ber Lap, and fivore he had rather die than think her falle. 


Blunt. Strange Infatuation ! —_” 


E ears, followed by eyer increaſe 

En ſo in him it cauſed fo 
of exceſſive Fondneſs, ſuch Joy, ſach 
Grief, ſuch ure, and _ A , that Nature ſeem- 
ed ſinking with the Weigh his charmed Soul diſ- 
ſed to quit his breaſt — Jaſt then, when every 
aſſion with lawleſs Anarchy prevailed, and Reaſon was 


+ ih the raging Tempeſt loſt, the cruel, artful M:/kuoed 


paw upon the wretched Youth to promiſe——what | 
emble but to think on, Blunt. 


. 
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e it true, 


more ; unleſs, to 


What faid he? 


Lucy. Speechleſs he ſtood ; 


e, to ſupply her Wants, 2 


ſee 
Uncl 
it from Diſco 


I am aſtoniſh'd! 


-& 
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have read, that various Paſſions tore his very Soul. Oſt 
he is iſh threw his Eyes towards Heaven, and then 

Beams on her; then and groan'd 

and beat Kr Horror not to 
4 Thou curſed Fair! have I not gi- . 

of Love? What drew me from m 
E Innocence, and ftain'd my then unſpotted Soul, 
Love? What caus'd me to rob my worthy gentle 
Maſter, but curſed Love? What makes me nowgFu- 
| from his Service, loath'd by myſelf, and ſcorn'd by all 
World, but Love? What fills my Eyeswith Tears, my 
Soul withtorture, never ſekonthiafde death badaee 
Love, Love, Love. And why, above all, do Irgſolve, (for 


tearing his Hair, he cryed, I do reſolve) to kill my Ugde? 
12 i ſhe not moved? It makes me weep to hear 
the fad Relation 


3 Joy that ſhe had gain'd her Point. She 
no Time to cool, but urged him to attempt it 
Sſantly. He's now If he performs it, and eſcapes 
there's more Money for her; if not, he'll ne er return, 
and then ſhe's fairly rid of him. 
Dit. Tis Time theWorld were rid of ſuch a M ; 
Lacy. If we doa't uſe our Endeavours to the 
Murder, we are as bad as ſhe. 
== I am afraid it is too late. 
Lucy. Perhaps not. Her Barbarity to Barmwell makes 
me hate her, We have run too great a with her 
already. I did not think her or myſelf ſo wicked, as I 
find upon Reflection, we are. | 
Blunt. "Tis true we have been all too much ſo. But 
there is ſomething ſo horrid in Murder, that all other 
Crimes ſeem nothing when compared to that: I would 
not be involved in the Guilt of it for all the World. 
Lucy. Nor I, Heaven knows. Therefore let us clear 
ourſelves, by doing all that is in our Power to prevent it. 
I have juſt thought of a Way, that to me ſeems probable. 
W 
Blunt. With all my Heart. He who knows of a Mur- 
der intended to be committed, and does not diſcover it, 
in the Eye of the Law ant Racks = Moree, - 
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loſe no Time: I'll with the 
Parties 2s we io. # ne 


SCENE W. | _ 


4 Walk at ſame Die from @ Country Seat. "of 
| 1 
Barn. \ Dill Glow chimes: dof Dr» : 
Either the Sun has flipt behind a Cloud, or 
down the Weſt of Heaven with more than com 
1 ight of what I am doom'd to 


* 


concern'd. But that's not ſtrange: The Workd'is 
oy mtr 4 -ut of 


an Orphan 
fall 3 ulg'd me with moſt 
I ſtand has deſtin'd Murderer I ſtiffen with 
ede er [Ge 
„O whither aff Aa 


| never foo tapinron,and 
— wc Kr Heart, and 
EY — — 


ur d without her. Ay, e be Canlcof all Sin and 
— Tis more than Love; it is the Fever of the Soul 
and Madneſs of Deſire. In Vain does Nature, Reaſon, 
Conſcience, all oppoſe it; the impetuous Paſſion bears ; 
down all before it, and drives me on to Luft, to Theft, + 
and Murder. Oh Conſcience! feeble Guide to Virtus:! 3 
thou only ſhew'ſt us when we go aftray, but wanteſt Px. /- 
er 


40 The London MexcuanT : Or, 
er to ſtop us in our Courſe Ha! in ſhady W 
I ſee my Uncle—He's alone.— Now for my Di 
— out a Vizor.)——This is his Hour of 
22 editation. Thus daily he his Soul 
Heaven, whilſt I—But what have I to do with Hea- 
ven! Ha! No Struggles, Conſcience— 
Hence, hence, Remorſe, and Thought that good! 
- The Storm that began, ; 5 


bun er the Vizar, draws a Piftel, and (Exit, 


SCENE lx. 
A cloſe Walk in a Wood. 


Enter Uncle. 


Du. TF I were ſuperſtitious, I ſhould fear ſome Dan- 
1 pr non. ox Death warp nigh, A hea» 
vy Melancholy clouds my Spirits. My Imagination is 
fill'd with ghaſtly Forms of dreaty Graves, and Bodies 
— bg ; when the pale, lengthen'd Viſage 
| cts each weeping 1 
at once, with Grief and Horror, Pity and A 1 
will indulge the Thought. The wiſe Man prepares him- 
ſelf for Death, by making it familiar to his Mind. When 
frrong RefleBiiens hold the Mirror near, and the Living 
in the Dead behold their future Self; how does each in- 
_ ordinate Paſſion and Deſire ceaſe, or ficken at the View! 
The Mind ſcarce moves; the Blood, curdling and chill'd, 
creeps ſlowly through the Veins: Fix'd, ſtill, and moti- 
onleis, we ſtand, ſo like the ſolemn object of our thoughts, 
we are almoſt at preſent what we mult be hereafter; till 
Curioſity awakes the Soul and ſets it on Inquiry. 

| Enter G Barnwell at a Diflance. 

| Barn. O Death, ſtrange myſterious Power, ſeen 
every Day, yet never underſtood, but by the incommu - 
nicative what art thou? The extenſive Mind of 
Man, that with a Thought circles the Earth's vaſt Globe, 
fmks to the Centre, or aſcends above the Stars, that 
Worlds exotick finds, or thinks it finds, thy thick Clouds 
| attempts 
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= to paſs in Vain: Loſt and bewilder'd in the 
Gloom „ 


r 
(7; boa rhe 

„ tis W wig 
Uncle. £ dds rene eaF mad! 
Barn. Nay, then there's no R 
Uncle. Oh! T am len! All from his Boſom, and flabs bin. 
! I am ſlain! All; 
of thy dyi 


my deareſt Nephew, —— 
been fo of ir Mo, ram 


PR 
Uncle ek 


Barn. Expirin 


ere you roms Heaven he 
Woes.—_—Tears, Tears, for Blood— The «Art. 
ye nant aer nes 
our pious Purpoſe; myPardon 
and take 2 — Ie but cannot. O why, 
with ſuch fond Affection, do you preſs my murdering 
Hand ?—What! will you kiſs me? (Barnwell &fes bis 
Uncle, who 5 and dies. ) Life, that hover d on his Li 
but till he had ſealed m Pardon, in that Kiſs 
' He's guns the wwnt—6ad oh! I follow—{S<weens a 
bis Uncle's dead Body.) Do I ſtill live to preſs the 
ing Boſom of che Earth ?—Do I ſtill breathey taine 
with my infeQtious Breath the wholſome 
Heaven from its Throne, in Juſtice or in Mercy, 
Dr rr Loo annoy todo ule n 
Murderer; and if his Vengeance 
and end my wretched Being he of 
ad end my wrecel Beng——Marder the ook of | 
worlt of Parricides. Cain,who ſtands on Record from 
„ and muſt to its lat fn | Period, as 


F acturs'd 
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accurs d, flew a Brother favour'd above him: Deteſted 
Nero, by another's Hand, diſpatch'd a Mother that he 
fear'd and hated : But I with mine own Hand have mur- 
der'd a Brother, Mother, Father, and a Friend moſt 
Rx nd yo execrable AR of mine 
15 a Parallel. ——O may it ever ſtand alone, the 
1 n 
Man in erment and Deſpair, 
Prefer 4 Fears. watery, 
The Fool, bis own Soul oft, I. ff;  fain be wiſe 

For others Good ; but Hearn his Suit denies. 
By Laws and Means well-known <ve fland or fall ; | 
And one eternal Rule remains for all. 


ACT I. SCENE:L 


A Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. Enter Maria. 
MARIA. 


OW falſly do they judge, who cenſure 
H us wee died reden here? i 


m with Crime, 
— Your Kind, thar ſhould 
provoke juſt Heaven — — 


— — Falſly to accuſe ourſelves, 
ven muſt abhor. Then itis juſt and ri + ren Arne 
ſhould ſuffer; for Heaven muſt be juſt in all its Ways. 
Perhaps by that we arc keptfrom moral — 
than penal, or more improv'd in Virtue. Or may not 
— — A — 
- Cohen — Days and ſleepleſs 


Na Peace for thee, 
| _ ' ed Cine of all my Grief end Pain 4 
Small nere the Laßt and in the Gain, 
The' to the Grave in ſecret I ine, 


So Life, and Fame, ai Happineſs were thine. 
Euter Truman. 
What News of Bartel? 


Tr. None: I have fought him with the greateſt 
gence, but all in vain, 


oat 
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d . 

* ARE my Father yet ſuſpect the Cauſe of his 

= 

fl Tr. All appear'd ſo juſt and fair to him, it is not 

ne fible he ever ſhould. But his Abſence will no Mc 

he conceal'd. Your Father is wiſe; and he ſeems to 

yet I nm afeal — 

depo — - | pores 

* 

. 

d. 

m 

e, 
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"Lacy. This ruin all, 

What to or think, I know not. That he 
ever d me, I know is falſe; the reſt may be fo 
too; there's all my Hope. 

* Tr, Truſt not to nn; pp fappeſe of goon, then 
loſe a Moment's Time. Even now the horrid Deed may 

+ be a doing——dreadful Imagination or it may 

be done, and we be vainly ing on the Means to 


what is already | 
convinces me, that he knows 


Thor. This 
more than he has yet diſcover d. What, ho ! without 
there, who waits? [ Exter a Servant.) Order the Groom 
to ſaddle the fwifteit Horſe, and prepare to ſet out wih 
Speed; an Affair of Life and Death demands his Dili- 
gence. [Exit Servant.) For you, whoſe Behaviour on 
this Occaſion I have no Time to commend as it deſerves, 
I muſt engage your farther Aſſiſtance. Return and ob- 
ſerve this Millau, till I come. I have your Directions, 
and will follow you as ſoon as poſſible. [Exit Lucy. 


Trueman, you I am ſure will not q; idle on this Oc- 
caſion. t Th . 

. Tr. He only who-is a Friend, can judge of my Di- 
ſtreſs. [ Exit. © 


F 


SCENE M Millwood's Houſe. 


Enter Millwood. 


Mill. T Wiſh I knew the Event of his Deſign. The 
Attempt without Succeſs would ruin him. 
Well ! what have I to apprehend from that? I fear, too 
much. The Miſchief being only intended, his Friends, 
thro' Pity of his Youth, turn all their Rage on me. I 
ſhould have thought of that before. Suppoſe the Deed 
done. Then, and then only, I ſhall be ſecure. Or what 
if he returns without attempting it all. ¶ Eater Barnwell ' 
. Glcody.] But he is here, and I have done him wrong. 
His bloody Hands ſhew:-he has done the Deed, but ſhew 
he wants the Prudence to conceal it. | 
Barn. Where ſhall I hide me? Whither ſhall I fly to 
ayoid the ſwift unerring Hand of Juſtice ? Mi 
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— n 
e ſu d you to the Door, yet being enter d here, 
e Innocence a — 
2 may ſearch in vain, nor the Entrance to the 
ſafe Retreat. There will I hide you, if any Danger's s near. 
Barn. O hide me from myſelf, it it be potfible ! for 
while I bear my Conſdtence in my Boſom, tho" I were 
hid where Man's Eye ne'ex ſaw, nor Light e er dawn'd, 
—— y og ori, and fnence me for Var 
2 convict, and ſentence me for Mur- 
execute me with never-ending Torments. Be- 
hold theſe Hands, all crimfon'd o'er with my dear Un- 
les Blood: Here's a Sight to make a Statue ſtart with 
Horror, or turn a livin an inc x State, 
Mill. Ridiculous ! T Sal of 
your own Shadow, or what's lef Shadow, your 
Conſcience. 


Barn. Tho' to Man unknown I did the accurſed Act, 
what can we hide from Heaven's all-ſeeing Eye? 
Mill. No more of this Stuff. . What Advantage have 
” you made of his Death, or what Advantage may yet be 
made of it? Did you ſecure the Keys of his Treaſure, 
which no doubt were about him. What Gold, what 
Jewels, or what elſe of Value have you brought me ? 
. Barn. Think you I added Sacrilege to Murder? Oh! _ + 
had you ſeen him as his Liſe flow'd in a crim- 
ſon and heard him 75 for me hy the double 
Name of Nephew, and o erer; (alas! alas! he 
rr Monhow web bis ltonns ws 
would F 
— o 500 10 to have 
to have len 'd his one Hour. — 
* 2 irre ee — | 
, to have ' mpire of the World, have vio- * 
n ö 
. ng, canting Villain ! to 
murder Uucle, rob him of Life, Nazare's firſt. laſt, 
dear ve, after which there's no Injury, then 
- fear to take what he no longer wanted, and bring to me 
& your 
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= Penury and Guile. x. Do you think Fl Yard my 


to entertain you ? 
. O , e hom the 1 But T hve 


hate me, if you wiſh me dead, they are you 
= oh ! "tis ſure my Grief will quickly end me. 
Mill. r 
me in his Ruin. We are on a Precipice, 


ded; —.— Fetch me an 
ſeize this Villain: He has confeſs himſelf» Mar: 
derer. Should I let him eſcape, I might juſtly by 
1 Exit Servant. 


Mil. Call it what you will; 1 am willing to live, and 
live ſecure, which nothing but your Death can warrant. 
Barn. If there be & Pitch of Wickedneſs that ſeats the 


Author beyond the Reach of Vengeance, you muſt be 


# > 1 4 But what remains for me, but a diſmal Dun- 


rn an awful Trial, and an ig- 
juſtly to fall unpity d and abhorr d? 
S 
Earth, a dreadful Spectacle, the Warning and Horror 
A g Croud'! This I could bear, nay, wiſh not to 
avoi „had it but come from any Hand but thine. 
Enter Blunt, Officer, and A:tendant-. 


Mill. Heaven defend me CT rt 


Here, Sir, take this Youth into your Cuſtody : I accuſe 
him of Murder, * 
Charge. 2 2222 Frs him. 
Barn. To whom, of what, or how I complain ? 


I'll not accuſe her: The Hand of Heaven is in it, 2 ö 


Jos. 0M upon my Knew cannot mean it. 


un 
9 


mme 


gy——_—_ 77 
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this the Puniſhment of Luſt and Parricide. Yet 
that juſtly cats me off, ſtill ſaffers her to live ; 
— Tremendous Mercy ! So Fiends arg curs d 
Be warn'd, Nn 75 
ye Yout ce my * 
. 3 2 


n 1 
2 avi we're fu tou; q . 


Hee ret i the Mh ET 9 ® 


Here purchaſe Wi cheaply at 
{> AS 


Time ? | 
Blunt. Rn I. Lacy will 


My Ruin is refolv' I ſee my 
both it and them ; I was not born to fall 


ood. 
Enter Thorowg 
© Ther Where is the Scandal of her own Sex, and 
ours 


| Mil Whaseans this ere, Whom do youſeek ? 


J. Well, you have found her then. Jam Milkuoed. 


bor. Then are the moſt i Wretch that 
2 


Mill. From your Appeararee I ſhould have cxpeAed | 


Wiſdom and oderation, but your Manners belye your 
Aspect. What is your Buſineſs here? I know you not. + 

1 her. Heraſter you may” know me beter 3 Fam 
Barwwell's Mater. ; 


- Mill. Where's Lacy? Why is the abſent at ſuch 2 


* 


- 


to Honour, and to Virtue true, * 


9 
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Mill. Then you are Maſter to a Villain, which, I 
think, i 15 not much to your Credit. 
Thor. Had he been as much above thy Arts, as my 
” I need not have bluſh'd to 
own him 


All. My Arts ! I don't underſtand you, Sir! If be 
has done amiſs, what's that to me ? Was he my Ser- 


vant, or yours? You ſhould have he him de, 
* Thor.” Why ſhould I wonder to ſuch*uncommon 
Im imone arriv'd to ſuch a Height of Wicked- 


. Know, Sorcereſs, I'm not ignorant of any of the 
which rr 1 


Arts | 
know by Step, you've led him on (reluctant 
and weg from Crime to Crime, to this laſt hor- 


rid Act, which you contriv'd, e 
even ſorc d him to commit. 
Mi Ha 2 , and accus'd 
me firſt : Unleſs I can turn the and fix it 
her and Blunt, I am loſt. [Alt. 
Thor. Had I known your cruel Deſign ſooner, it had 
— — To ſee you puniſh'd as the Law direcb, 


that now remains. Poor Satisfaction! for he, in- 


nocent as he is, compared to you, muſt ſuffer too. But 


Heaven who knows our Frame, and 1 

ſhes between Frailty and Preſumption, make a 
„ tho' Mes, who foo ner the Bins, only 
Judges by the curward Afon, canace do i. 


fore too haſtily return d it: for which I our Pardon. 
] now. u have been ſo far impoſed on, as to 
think me en in a former pondence with 


> —_— and ſome way or other ny as "Bs 
Ther. I charge you as the Cauſe, the ſole Cauſe of all 
'* his Guilt, and all his uffering ; of all he now endures, | 
and muſt endure, a violent and ſhameful. Death 
ſhall put a dreadful Period to his Life and Miſeries to- 
gether. Mil, 


s When Innocence is baniſh'd, Modeſty ſoon ſol- 


2 


ww rn B 


a hs. a DOE iron nth Sa 


very 
| 4 
Rain, 1 never ſpoke to dim dl rer that E N 


which I lament as much as you. *Tis true, I have a 
Servant, on whoſe Account he has of late frequented 
my Houſe. If ſhe has abus'd m — 17 
e the ſame by you ? 
Ther. I hear you ; pray go on. x 

All. I have been i d he had a violent Paſſion 
for her, and ſhe for him ; but till now I always 
it innocent. - I know her poor, and given to 
Pleaſures. Now who can tell but ſhe may have influ- 
enced the amorous Youth to commit this Murder, to 
her Extra ies.—Tt muſt be ſo. I now 

a thouſand Circumſtances that confirmit. TII have 
her and a Man Servant whom I ſuſpect as an Accom- 
ice, ſecured i ately. I hope, Sir, you will lay 
your ill- grounded Suſpicions of me, and join to 


Credit of y 
Conſider, Sir, 
leſs 
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_ 3 Arr Innocence and 

your Guile ore — 
and did all that was in their Power e _ 
Mill. Sir, you 8 . 
have 12 which, produced, will ſilence all 
[Exit Mill wood. 

iy > nn Trueman, 14 &c. 
Lacy. pray place yourſelves, ſome on one 
as: Fry e and on the other; watch her En- 
trance, and a& as your Prudence mall direct you. This 
— 2 [5 Thorowgood] ] and note her Behaviour. I have 
d her, ſhe's driven to the laſt Extremity, and is 


Mz. Pool, * Villain, Man ! thou canſt 
not call me that. 
Tr. — AAR 


an Emblem of thy curſed 


= 


: A Mirror, w 
ma foe ks own; Len, 

bor. Think ny 
to extenuate thy own, of which Abuſe of ſuch uns 
—  —— 
es who rob'd neem may I curſe your barbarous 
me of em ere I knew their Worth; 


ter by what Means obtain d, I ſaw ſecur'd the worlt « 
TID I found therefore nocellry to by ie 
to 


the Faults of others} 


LED BUMrR wy ©©=xr 


ME SHEAR” EH IT SE_C.C.cT.F. 


— 


J KRS HA 


NES BE 8 RN COP weak: 


| compre i 
and inquifitive, ſhould be a Stranger to Religion's ſweet 
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y 
who live by ruin 
Reputations, as the itable Natives of Corzwalldo 


L gr I learn'd, that to charge my innocent 
with my Crimes, was to merit their 


au dle de bet * do very Day. All Actions 
ſeem alike natural and indifferent to Man and Beaſt, 
who devour, or are devour'd, as they meet with others 


Thor. What Piey it is a Mind ſo 


CO tho I 


ox ain 
you ſay it was deſign d to cure. Was and Fa- 
mine, have not d fo of the human Race, 
as this Piety has done; and with ſuch bar- 


barous Cruelty, as if the only Way to honour Heaven, 
were to turn the preſent World into Hell. 

Ther. Truth is Truth, tho* from an Enemy, and 
ſ in Malice. You bloody, blind, and ſuperſtitious 
igots, how will you anſwer this? 
Mill. What are your Laws, of which you make 


Boatt, but the Fool's my the Coward* $ Valoar, 
2 
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the Inftrament and Screen of all your Villainies ? By chem 
puniſh in others what you act yourſelves, or wou'd 


Wome, by «whom jou are, the Source of Foy, 
With cruel Arts you labour to deflirey : 
At Ways our Ruin you purſue, 8 
Tet in us thoſe Arts firftl taught by you. 4,9 
Oh! nr ger pan yr we 
"ring, faithlefs, barb'rous Man 4 
. nl Virgin Fane "'N 
From your Defiruftion raiſe a nobler Name, 
To right their Sex's Wrongs devote their Mind, 
And future Millwoods / rowe to plague Mankind. 


 000000000000010000000000008 


ACT VT. SCENE L 


A Room in a Priſon. 'Thorowgood, Blunt, and Lucy. 
THOROWGOOD. | 
HAVE recomended to Barnruell a Reverend Divine, 
whoſe Judgment and Integrity I am well acquainted 
with. Nor has Milkucod been neglected; but ſhe, un- 
happy Woman, ſtill qbſtinate, refuſes his Aſſiſtance. 

Lucy. This pious Charity to the Afflicted well becomes 
your Character; 1— me, Sir, if I wonder you ; 
were not at their Trial. 

Thor. I knew it was impoſſible to ſave him; and I and 
my Family bear ſo great a Part in his Diſtreſs, that to 
have been preſent wou'd but have aggravated our Sar- 
rows without relieving his. | 

Blunt. It was mournful 1 — Foot and 
modeſt Deportment, as he paſs'd, Tears from every 
Eye. When placed at the Bar, and arraigned before the 
Reverend „with many Tears and interrupting 
obs he confels'd and aggravated his Offences, vithos 

accuſing, 


.&* 


- 


* 
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em accuſing, or once reflecting on Milla, the ſhameleſs 
1'd Author of his Ruin. But ſhe dauntleſs and unconcern'd 
oe ſtood by his Side, viewing with viſible Pride and Con- 
en tempt the vaſt Aſſembly, who all with ſympathizing Sor- 
de- row wept for the wretched Youth. She, when called 
de. 


i ury 
ring to find EG ty, how did the curſe herſelf, poor 


| — 2 * . 
N Duell, us; her Judges, all Mankind ! But what cou d 
1 FYithat avail? She was condemn'd, and is this Day to 


3 draws on. I am going to viſit 
0 U, as you are Milkwood. 
Lacy. We have not wrong'd her, yet I dread this In- 
* terview. She's proud, impatient, wrathful, and unfor- 
giving. To be the branded Inſtruments of V 
to ſu 


Ther. Happy for you it ended when it did. What 
£ you have done againſt M:/kuood I know proceeded from 


ne, lice, or Revenge. Proſelytes to Virtue ſhould be en- 
ted courag'd ; purſue your Reformation, and know 
in- me hereafter for your Friend. | 

Lucy. This is a Blefing as unhoped for as unmerited. 
ne; But Heaven that ſnatch'd us from impending Ruin, ſure » 
ou intends you as its Iuſtrument to ſecure us from Apoſtacy. 

Ther. With Gratitude to impute your Deliverance to - 
nd Heaven is juſt. Many lefs virtuouſly diſpoſed than 
to Barnwell was, have never fallen in the Manner he has 
ar done. May not ſuch owe their Safety rather to Pro- 


vidence than to themſeves? With Pity and Compaſſion 
let us judge him. Great were his Faults, but ſtrong way 
the Temptation. Let his Ruin teach us Diffidence, 
——_— 2 Conners ; forif —4 mos wonder 
a his Bom. the Ne boos whed. The . 
we had fallen. | 

SCENE 
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DITAITTDEISITEISSIVPEST SSSI 
SCENE IL 


A Dungeon, a Table and Lamp. Barnwell reading. 
Enter Thorowgood at a Diſtance. 

Ter. WIRE on 3 of Paſſionꝰs de 
teſted Reign, ual Appetite indulg d, 

ſevere Reflections, Penitence and Tears. * 
Barn. My honoured injured Maſter, whoſe Goodneſs 
has covered me a thouſand times with Shame, forgive 

—_ TT: Indeed I faw you not. 
Ka F< 11 n 
viewing of yourſelf; your Journey 's long, ime 
for ion almoſt ſpent. 1 
to you to improve it, and ſhould be glad to hear 

of his Succeſs. | 
Barn. The Words of Truth, which he recommended 
for my conſtant Companion in this my ſad Retirement, 
has at length removed the Doubts I laboured under. 
From thence I've learned the infinite Extent of heavenly 
Mercy ; that my Offences, tho' great, are not unpardon- 
able ; and that 'tis not my Intereſt only, but my Duty to 
believe and to rejoice in that Hope: So ſhall Heaven re- 
ceive the Glory, and future Penitents the Profit of my 
Example. —— Thor. Proceed. 

Barn. "Tis wonderful that Words ſhould charm De- 
erer Murderer's Conſci- 
; bat Truth and Mercy flow in every Sentence, at- 
tended with Force and E divine. How ſhall I de- 
ſcribe my preſent State of Mind? I hope in Doubt, and 
wembling I rejoice ; I feel my Grief increaſe, even as 
my * pope. to Joy and Gratitude now ſupply more 
Tears, than the Horror and Anguiſh of Deſpare before. 
Ther. Theſe are the genuine Signs of true Repentance ; 
the only Preparatory, the certain Way to everlaſting 
Peace. O the Joy it gives to ſee a Soul form'd and 
prepar'd for Heaven ! For this the faithful Miniſter de- 
votes himſelf to Meditation, Abſtinence, and Prayer, 
ſhunning the vain Delights of ſenſual Joys, _— 


'$ 
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tion ; he onl conns for Weakh the he wins, and 


is higheſt ition is to ſerve Mankind. If the Re- 

of all his Pains be to one Soul from wan- 

dering, or turn one from the of his Ways, how does 

he then rejoice, and own his little Labours overpaid ? 

"Bow. What do I owe for all — — 
But tho' I cannot, Heaven can and will reward you. 

. aware » bot 208 
ce | — Farewel. 


Farewel. — Heaven 
I would ſay, if my 


Barn. O! Sir, there's ſomethi 
ſad ſwelling Heart would ive me 


there's no Return ? | 

Ther. He's coming, and as much thy Friend as ever. 
I will not anticipate his Sorrows ; too ſoon he'll ſee the 
ſad Effect of this contagious Ruin.—This Torrent of 
domeſtick Miſery bears too hard upon me. I muſt re- 
tire to indulge a Weakneſs I find im to over- 
come. [ Afide. ] Much lov'd — and much lamented 
Youth ! — Farewel. — Heaven ſtrengthen thee. — 
Eternally Farewel. 3 

Barn. The beſt of Maſters and of Men — Farewel. 
While I live, let me not want your Prayers. 
om OT Thy Peace bei — 
eaven, Death's already — d. a li 
longer the Pains that attend thi Life, and 
from Pain for ever. k [Exit I 

8 I find a Power within, that 
bears my above the Fears of Death, * 
of conſcious Shame and Guilt, gives me a Taſte of 
Pleaſure more than mortal. 


56 The Lonpon MErcHanT : Or, 


ho tn ng 
yet, now he's not 
Tr. © Barowell 1 Barmwell ! ** 


Barn. Mercy ! Mercy | gracious Heaven! For Death, 


but not for this, 1 was gages. 
Tr. What have I fince I ſaw thee laſt ! What 
2 gen ewe! —— But ed! to ſec thee 
21 
of 


Barn. I know it is dreadful ! I feel the 


„eee | 


who love me. Both weep 
Tr. I came not to 31 to bring 


2 "og | 


Sorrow, but cannot bear my own. 
My Seals of Guit indeed cannot know : 


WA ou, can ne er 


conceive : But other Griefs at preſent I have none, but 
what I feel for you. In your Sorrow I read you love 
me ſtill ; but yet methinks tis ſtrange, when I conſider 


4 

Tr. No more of that: I can remember nothing but 
thy Virtues, thy honeſt, tender Friendſhip, our former 
happy State, 2 01 had you truſted 
me when firſt the fair Seducer tempted you, all might 
wy” gf? nted. 

Barn. ! thou knoweſt not what a Wretch I've 
been. Breach — was my firſt and leaſt Of- 
fence : So far way I loſt to a, ſo devoted to the 
Author of my Ruin, that had ſhe infited on my mur- 
R114 SI NOOS 

vate thy Faults no more. 
Fn I chin ſhould ! Thus good and grnerows a 
you are, I ſhou'd have murder d you 


* 
Bars. — never will I taſte ſuch Joys 


never will I ſo ſaoth my juſt Remorſe. Are theſe honeſt 


Arms, and faithful Boſom, fit to embrace and to ſupport 


a Murderer? Theſe Iron Fetters only ſhall claſp, and *? 


flinty Pavement bear me. ¶browing himſelf on the Ground.) 


Even _ too good for ſuch a bloody Monſter. Tr. 


My Oo natmMgntonv- ne AMI 


by 


hi 


g. 88 22 
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Groans ſhall echo to each other thro' the dreary Vault; 
our Sighs ſhall namber the Moments as they paſs, and 
mingling Tears communicate ſuch Anguiſh, as Words 
were never made to expreſs. 
Barn. Then be it ſo. [Ni 
Intercourſe of Woe, pour 
and in Exchange take mine. 


within theſe Arms, and Sorrow can't a me while 
I am here. This too is the Work eaven ; which 
having before ſpoke Peace and Pardon to me, now ſends 


Tr. Idread to tell thee, yet it muſt be known: Maria 
Barn. Our Maſter's fair and virtuous Daughter ? — 
Tr. The ſame. 


38 The London MiRcnanT: Or, 
Tr. You muſt remember, . we all obſerv'd i 


2 me to introduce her. 
ghts, be ſtill 


nou your — 4 and 


ſo many poble Peers have fg 'd in vain. Bleſs with 
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compar'd to me. Were Millions of Worlds mine, I'd 
gladly give them in Exchange for her Condition. The 
moſt conſummate Woe is light to mine. The laſt of 
Curſes to other miſerable Maids, is all I aſk for my Re- 
lief, and that's deny'd me. | 

Tr. Time and Reflection cure all Ills. b 

Ma. All but this : His dreadful Cataſtrophe Virtue 
herſelf abhors. To give a Holiday to Suburb Slaves, 
and paſſing entertain the Savage Herd, who | 
each other for a Sight, purſue and preſs upon him like 
his Fate! ——A Mind with Piety and Reſolution arm'd, 
may ſmile on Death: — But publick Ignominy, everlaſt- 
ing Shame, Shame the Death of Souls, to die a thouſand 
times, and yet ſurvive even Death itſelf in never- dying 
Infamy : —Is this to be endur'd ? — Can I who live in 
him, and muſt each Hour of my devoted Life, feel all 
theſe Woes renew d? —Can I enture this? 

Tr. Grief has ſo impcir'd ber Spirits, ſhe pants, as in 
the Agonies of Death. | 

Barn. Preſerve her, Heaven, and reſtore her Peace, 
nor let her Death be added to my Crimes. [Bell tolls.] 
] am ſummon'd to my Fate. 

Enter Keeper and Officers. 

Keep. Sir, the Officers attend you. Milluocd is al- 
ready ſummon'd. 

Barn. Tell 'em I'm ready. And now, my Friend, 
farewel. [Embracing.) Support and comfort, the beſt 
you can, this mourning Fair. No more. —— For- 
get not to pray for me. [ Turning to Maria.] Would 
you, bright Excellence, permit me the Honour of a 
chaſle Embrace, the laſt ineſs this World cou'd | 

ive, were mine. [She inciines towards bim; they em- 
acc.] Exalted Goodneſs! O turn your Eyes from 
Earth and me to Heaven, where Virtue, like yours, is 


ever heard. Pray for the Peace of my departing Soul. 
Early my Race of Wickedneſs and I reach'd } 
the Sammie. Ere Nature has finiſh'd her Work, and 


ſtamp'd me Man, juſt at the Time when others begin to 
ſtray, my Courſe is finiſh'd. Tho' ſhort my Span of Life, * 
and few my Days, yet count my Crimes for Years, and 
I have liv'd whole Ages. Thus Juſtice, in . N 


* 


lg & ER OT, _ 


Lucy. EAVENS! What a 
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to Mankind, cuts of a Wretch like me ; by one ſuch 
Example to ſecure Thouſands from future Ruin. Juſ- 
tice and Mercy are in Heaven the ſame : Its utmoſt Se- 
verity is Mercy to the Whole ; thereby to cure Man's 
Folly and Preſumption, which eHe wou'd render 
any Youth, like you, in future Times, 
mourn my Fate, tho" be abbor my Crimes, 
Or tender Maid like you my Tale ft all bear, 
And to my Sorrows give a pitying Tear ; 
To each ſuch melting Eye, and t |: 
Would gracious Heavn this Benefit impart, 
Never to know my Guilt, nor fee! my Pain, 
Then muſt you own, you ought not to 
Since you nor weep, nor f all I die in vain. | 
[Exeunt Barnwell and Officers. 


SCENE the Lasr. 


The Place of Execution. The Gallows and Ladder: at the 


. Farther End of the Stage. A Croud of Spectaturs. Blunt 
and Lucy. 


Throng ! 
Blunt. How terrible is Death when thus 


P 
Officer within. Make Way there, make Way, and 
give the Priſoners Room. 

Lucy. They are here : Obſerve them well : How 
humble and com young Barnwell ſeems | But Aal. 
weed looks wild, ruffled with Paſſion, confounded and 


Lonpon Mz ncnant : Or, 


Mercy to a Wretch li 
Mercy's beyond my ope, almoſt beyond my Wiſh. I 
can't repent, nor aſk to wen. 

Barn. O think what tis to be for ever, ever miſera- 
ble, nor with vain Pride oppoſe a Power that's able to 


Wheels, Racks, ſharp- ions, molten Lead, 
and Seas of Sulphur, are light to what I ſeel. —_ 
Barn. O] add not to your vaſt Account Deſpairl A 7 
n more injurious to Heaven, than all you've yet com- 


Mill. O! I have finn'd beyond the Reach of Mercy. 
Barn. O ſay not fo ; tis Blaſphemy to think it: As” 
nog ara, dre rs os fo and much 
more 


l yie 
boundleſs, yet 'tis free : I was doom'd 
began to endleſs Pains, and thou to Joys eternal. 

- Barn, © gracious Heaven! extend thy Merey to her- 
Let thy rich Mercy flow in plenteous Streams," to'chaſe 
ker Fears, and heal her wounded Soul. an 
Mil. It will aot be: Your Prayers are loſt in- Air, 2 
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b s, Milbweed 1 
Mil. Away, I will not hear thee : 7 
B fs #9] I ths 

Jeems to prey.) If thou wilt 
doth his fervent 


Prayers, 1 Tenne 
bear it. Sure 'tis the worſt of Torments to behold others 
jar er WH which. we mar UAE, 
atmoſt Limit of your Time's expir'd. 1 
— oy pedo KF . 
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ee Hean-breaking Sight O wretched, wretched 


T.. Hows the diſpos'd to meet her Fate ? 
(. Blene. Who, can deſcribe unutterable Woe ? 
Lacy. NES is Drath entrant IR on 


2 „„ 


„ Ae Datos a Monument of Mercy 
1 O Sorrow inſupportable ! Break, Ws: 
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Written by ,” 


. And ſpoken by Mrs. Cm. * 
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* Duck he traps; . 
. Waden's thing, et ber fall, 
| Conbap your Hats, and take no Shame at all * 
What if ſome faveur'd Ie, 
Love %, his Laurels at my Feet. ” | — 

nen real Loue ab . 
den 4 prove the Suit of Creditors. 1 
R _ ... 
draws ; A * 
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ihe Hand that's 


